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HRICE has the Sun finiſh'd his Yeah 


And thrice has Nature pour d freſh Wy 5 
| Since, I have loſt a Father and a een 


14 "Why, Madam, ſhould you thus "Mic yourſe S 
5 And -watte your blooming Beauty thus in Tears 5 
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Ah ! Thar It is that makes cheſe Tears to flow, 1 
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debe, n which, dhe King my Eater WAY, 
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Under a Tyrant, in his Nature vicious, 
Perhaps thy blooming Beaut y and thy Y outh 
2 fire * us Heart 29175 an unruly Paſſion. ; 
And he may tempt thee with the Charms of Lane #1 
To ſame foul Aft of Shame--- You gueſs my Meaning — 
Swear then, MaxpANA, that thou ill ne er conſent 
(4% he ſhould court thee to his Throne and wm £4 

To- match with. hum, or an F his Racc. 

To "this I ſwore ; and the. Unhappy Pink, 
eg ign'rant of the folemn Vow I' made, 


F ” Thinks me ungrateful when I am but juſt. 
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2 This this it is that tears my bleeding Heart A1 2355 
For I can neter conſent to his Deſires: Th 
* 80 we muſt both be ever wretched, 3 5 
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| 23 "No; nor had I then cer ſeen the Prince : 5 Fu 

| Bot, nd He, hearing of my Grief, 

Moe 'd- with Compaſſion, came to viſit me: 
Ard when 4 wept, wou'd. mingle Tears wich mine ; * 
78 Aud in in oft Murmurs tell my Soul he loyd. 
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Now, wy Seren now wo are akine, e 


I will disiole the Cauſe of all my. Grief. 
I fear the King my Brother loves Mandana. a 15 


L008 have I fear'd it; but this very Day 1&3 
Receivd convineing Proofs my Fears e ws. 4 
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5 Mandanua ! that's ines: ns PEAR 
Vou know his Contract with the, fair Semandra.. | 0] 
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5 Miſtake - me not: I do nor think 256 Flame 
Of LOVE. burns bright in him as in Mlbervus.;, 
But this I know, her Charms have fired his Soul. 
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That if tis poſſible he will enjoy Her. „ 9 | 
Tho” cold to me, and deaf to all my Pray? a 115 5 
Let can I not think any other Dong, 
Ever enjoy thoſe Charms, and yet be aln 
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Diſmiſs thoſe Fears : You know the Princeſs was, 
Will ne'er ſubmit to any Thing 2 baſe, 
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But when I'm. gone, who knows but in the OP). } 
Of an unbounded Paſſion, he may be. loſt. ©; 
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| | And Goodneſs ſure like Thine muſt meet Reward. 
£ = Enter the PRINCE. | 


The Seen changes 70 4 durt Grobe. 

7 5 Ester MAN DANA awd ELIZA, - 
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7; ſee, Eliza, there's the - gloomy - Manſion !. 


| Where is interrd the Aſhes of my Father ! 
Ahl how did Media, my unhappy Country, 

. Rejoice when chear'd with thy indulgent Sway ! 
Peace ſtretch'd her Dove-likeReign from Shore to Shore, 
And Plenty flouriſh'd ; none cou'd er complain 
Of el Oppreſſion, or Injuſtice done. 
The Widow. and the helpleſs Orphan bleſs d Thee. 
Alf rafted - of the Bleflings of thy Reign, 
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"Waſte not theſe precious Drops, the Sight of which 


. Wou'd ſoften favage Breaſts to ſhew Remorſe, 
And welt cruel Ajax into Pity. | | if I 
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. Had he a Heart like You, theſe ſtreaming Teais 5 
£1 Won d have prevail 'd with him to' ve ſav d my Father: | 
oe fpard, how wou'd my Soul have bleſt him! 
And who knows but cer this, full ri pe e 


ew might have taken bak the Life it gave, 


"2h ipar'd me "all this Grief, and him the Gol. 
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Wich Eaſe had 0 "ons Father's cruel De 
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Far be ce eee 
e Ol ſuch foul Crimes, whoſe Mind is ſtor'd with Virtue „ 
And but for YOU my Father, un- intomb d, 
Expos'd to rav nous Beaſts! and Birds of Pre 


Had been; for which good Act, may — 4 

Show'r wy your Head the choiceſt of its Bleſſings: 4 

And when I cer forget to own ſuch. ( Goodneſs, © = 

May it Ms me in _ greateſt Nerd. 110 Ren 4 

Thou wond'rous Maid how does chyGoodne 2 

Permit me then thus on my Knees to aſk 5 ; EE 

| One mall E befors I leave v! { "bag 3 
Leave me | What means my 0 * HE 5 
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Call me hence, and fend me forth in Abi 125 5 
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To fight its Cauſe with cruel Enemies, 1 385 1 | 
That would deſtroy its Peace; but, cer T 25, 1 
Let me conjure you, by your Virgin Soſtneſs, 

That Tu will pity me, and ſay you loye. 2 
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Riſe, my Lord ; and what with 
A Maid may Se: Nec give? 
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0 wy Mae if che ders be 1 
Was ever ſo happy to be worth a Thou _ 
WET: -- Os on his Sufferings, and be not thus, thus: cruel! 
BE 2 (MAN DANA Turns From him, and WeeDs. ) 
4 FOR Fs 1 not worth a Look 2 Sure, this is Scorn.— 
| 4 Let hear me, Madam, hear me but 2 Moment, It 
And den this hated Thing no more 1185 trouble ou | 
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You call me barb'cous, eruel and unkind; : i +11 
28 But let theſe falling Drops of Sorrow eee 
78 Hon n, you wrong me; for cer ſince the Time 
EEE Inbels you, Pleaſure, ſeis d am yg oT 
By And whnipers: .cobſtantly. it muſt be Love. 5 
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0 ſpeak. not Comfort and Delpair at ee 2 
8 Say rather that. y you ever will be mine. 1 
Bay, What (hall hinder | fince Mandana 's kind 5 
i She, conſending, hids me bt be ' Blefs'd, '* 

- I there a Faw” r on Earth Mall f [hatch you from me ? 
What tho! the Klug 40 lore} tor 0 tod Well 
ilty Flame pet fear not, Madaus 
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Which tells me we muſt cer be wrerched. 15 * 
Farewel; and if you ever hope to pleaſe Mandand, 
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Be carefill of your / Life; and 0 remember 

'Tis Me implores it of vou: „% 1 266 

Who for your Su ring feels u gem rous Pain, * 
Reſolv d. with Patience, calmly to ſuſtain & 
Whatever Providence, thinks Fit to or dain.. 5 
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2 * more Pl! try by gentle Mathis — 


To court her Smiles, and win Her to * 22 
But it ſhe will be obſtinacely bent 1 07 
Gainſt all Intresty, 6 and with 1 ullen Pride Py N 
| Repet: my Suit; 1 henceforth am ae ü ws 5 2 4 
To treat her E553 more Harſhneſs. b 5 1 


= £5 25 


Gt kbie hn PARGNSU EG is coo wel 
— "i you. hold ſo firm à Reſolution z 


Bur, pray; forgive me, if 1 deaht vou, Sig my 


For now the mourning Princeſs is- not here 

Wich all der Charms adorn'd - And chou d edhe hill © 
Deny the Boon you crave, and vou refalre; a) 
To puniſh all her Scorn z if he- but weep, 
She melte * r a 
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And blen thele longing Eyes with Dor. fair Siniles, | 


1 ad. I think, at leaſt I cod -p 


Faw? un, N 
What, Sr ? -- i 5M 
Marry her. = 


PARA V. 8 U * 
Gi not ſuch a Thought. 
SECT en 
| | What, 1 Paramſus I is ſhe not a Princeſs, 
| +from 2 Race as Royal as. My, Self. od. 
| r 
That I grant yd; bur think, Sir, chink, L beg you, 
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Of the Contract ; and better twere you caw'& forget 


This Paſſion”: But ſince 1 fear that can't be, 
Why ſtand you fo long villas Ach. your N 
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Retire, Paranſus. TO exit. 


KING, Enter MANDANA,' weeping. - 
4 ſhines the Sun when cryſtal Show'rs deſcentl ! 


8 Languid and faint a- while its Luſtre ſeems 32 0 1 
But ioon the Drops diſ pell'd, and it e 25 
1 1 wonted Brightneſs, ſhining torth again” 9 
j on 0 is radiant Beams to cheariMankind, © 
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iy Lord, Paranſus told me that 47 Oiler! vI 
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So my poor Saul, bow'd downy with. selling Nie IOW 
| 3 V E .aud- Greatnels. LY i 5 5 . 2 3 
< Wl = 1 N. G. Favs . | 
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But who al Hide” 223 a OW beaureong 5 3 
And hears that moving Tongue, whote mournful Sweetnels. 
Wou'd melt the hardeſt Heart to gentle Mercy. 
2 "AN , 
Sure it is lately that I gain d tuch Pow'r 2 3 | 
Elie why was Great Antiachus dethren'd ? 
Why did He bleed, and why am I an Orphan * 
You told me, Sir, you ſent for me to chide : 
What have I done ſhould thus deſerve your Anger * 


F 
+ 
—_ 32 1 
e * 
bd: 


For I am ignorant of any Crime, N 
And beg to know if any mighty Woe : big 5 
Is yet in Store far my devoted Head, 25 2 8 th 
Than I. hare yet endured, ? EY "oo 3 
1 5 „ 
No, you, miſtake me ; Dauih all year Fears : EX 
Dry up your Tears; theſe Features were not e MY 
For haggar' d. Grietz 3 if you ſerenely Imile, Rn. 
Greatneſs and Hop wait to. crown | thy. Wiſhes oY 
MA N DAN A 


My bumble Wilkes, Sir, ſoar | not fo high. 
A Cloyſter or a Grave wou'd fuir me better. 5 
Grief has ſo long ravag d o'er my fad Bes 
That I've forgot all Senſe of Harthly Þys £ 
As ſome poor Wretch, ſtripe of the Sweets, ot Like, .- 
Seeks out, ſome lonely Cell to hide his Head = 
From Day-Light and afflicting Wietchedneſs; 5 : EY 
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The ke why thy Nature loahs an naue, 


25 but becauſe thou haſt ſo long refrain d * I. 
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So the gel Wretch, wht torturd oft his Pain, 
Abhors all wholſome Food, till, by Degrees, | 


His Strength returns, and he at laſt enjoys 

A perfect Senje of all that's fair and good: 

So will Manduna. Then, my Charmer! aſk; ; 

Aſk whatioe'er thou wilt ; ; for all within my Pow'r 


Is. rely Thine. 
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In vain, my Lord, you tempt my Soul with Greatneſs. 


In vain 1 fay it is, ſince it is deaf; 
Deaf to its Charms, and deaf to all its Glory. 


You bid me aſk ; but nothing s worth my Suir, 


Since Great Antiochus is now no more 
Ang am tumbled from the Height of Empire 


To abject Slav'ry, and my wretched Country 


3 HE in ſad Captivity, and J their helpleſs Queen | 


Unable to. redreſs their Grievances ! | 
_Then ceaſe, my Lord, forbear to mock my Woe, 
And give me Leave to vent my ſwelling Sorrows 


In ſome 1ad Deſart, where the Savages, | 

= Who, when they hear my Plaints, and view my Tears, 
Sooner wou'd. change their Natures to Remorſe, 
Than. crvel 415 will be mov'd to Fity. 3 12 
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Now by thoſe Eyes that dart their Loorching Fires 


Into my Soul, you wrong me in accuſing me 
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For Want of Pity. and Redreſſing Wrongs. 
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i Have I not bid you aſk whate'er you will 1 
Why do you then forbear? For has not He, 
Who took your Crown, Pow” r to reſtore” t again 2 
All Which 1 promite, bleſs me with your Loves | 
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To & give ; noc you, Bit, te. teceive. 81 


Think what the fair ERR Os would 10 
Whoſe only Right M18: eo 21, i . 
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- Why let her take the ceremonial — 
Ard: reign with me in State, while WTI 
: Rules Sov” a of my ane £51734 20 
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And ſhall n not our ee be 3 vdr 1 ; 
Say, ſhall they not, to grace ſome nee 2 2 
Where every gilded Page ſhall. there unfold 2=Y 
In lively Characters Maudana's Shame? ie > 3 
Think not I'd. purchaſe Gteatneſs at ſuch Pries # 33L 5: 
Or think'ſt chou that I poorly: loſt my Vie 192 "6 J 
With my imperial State? What th by Foce 18 


IT held a Captive by thy lawleſs: Power, 5 5 
Yer ſhall the Mind be free 'midlt Chains and Bondg 1. 


1 Take Care hawk! you e ee my Wrath too fat da * 
Such Language does not ſuit with your Condiios. ” 


I Lou may blow up my Anger to that 1 
I That it may vent its Fury on your Head. 15 
nd cruſh you like an Inſect in the Duſt. "cM 
; But 2 nd, and this is all forgotten, 82 19 U 78 50 


3 MAN DA NA. 50 FOR 2800 1 
Fas Ah me "= now I could not be 4 51 v0 3 
II was compleatly wretched, ? Wast for: e G67 
For this you ſent for me ta nöd bate Þ + 
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Te Hours of Grief 'and\Honor'! All come back; + 
And bring t his Remembrance my ſad Country! 
Her Sons all ſlain, her Matrons ſtain d wich Blood)“. 
Her Daughters ra vid] View that Scene of Woe, 
And tell me, if it does not chill thy Blood. 7 
And baniſh from uu Heart all Thoughts of . 
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— Maid! And am I thus rewurded 5 os 
This the Retura you make my: profferd Kindneſs ? 
Know you I am your Conqu'ror, who thus deigns 
To beg that Favour he may take by Force? 
Conſider this, I ſay, and mend your Speech. 
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Know Thee. ! Ves, Tyr⸗ nt, too too well : 

Yer flatter not thy ſelf, proud Man lwith the vain Hope 
1] cer will yield me to thy loath'd Embrace, 
Rather than Guilt ſhow.d fo weigh down my Soul, 
IFN ſtruggle with Misfortunes, Chains or Death, 

7 Till fred at length, and ſoaring bove the State, 

1 may behold thee groveling here below, : 
Tim, hurried head long by thy deep Detpey, 

4 Thou plunges down into eternal 88824 
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u hear no oo more. Who vas Age N. Ty 
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There let her howt\/ away 'her/wretched Lite, 
And groan-to be b yet hold, nene 

| [5 Still _ 1e 8. Soi VI 09 A 
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8 © 08, age on on, till thou. doſt burſt, ähh pen: Yi 
For there is Muſick in thoſe W e ; 


Bring 
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- Wing forth IN to tortu and i de. 5 
Still 91 ſhale that e N 
! e make me bear it allt witkodt N Nen 
1 Poſterity will wonder when they! rea 
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19 Death! he) mocks ime! Whatz ho ener- Beh 2 60 
ſs? Enter. PA ANA res . 


* Here, take this proud, this ſeornful Beauty 

Strip her of all her Princely — 0 3 
Them turn her out- a Beggar do che World! | ls 70 
To ſeck her: wretched” Suſtenance in van 
Till, by her Sufferings, ſhe is taught to know 
What tis to ſcorn a Conqu'tor's profer'd Love. 
Far with her from my Sight, I charge you. 
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Ft Now, my Par ranſus chinkeſt tou, ha nt I con nquer 47 10 
RO. F 20 n 


Your Majeſty, indecd; hath- mich deceivd me. ik 3 | 
"of K * N * <A 50H Wm ; 
I * Haſte Paranſun hie thee to db Temple, 


"Ty And bid the Prieſts' prepare *for Marriage Rites «| 
„ This Night im "revel in Semandra's a_ £217 E 1 
; And e "Julie: forges, Mandana Yo bad e Charms. 22 
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Go ſoon - * ; and a thou ar victorious 7 J 


So writes V flies the Enemy 0 erthrown ; | 


F | -- And (farther. dds; they'll reach die city, Sir, 


Before 'tis Noon. 
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Now by. the lon I've felt by cong'r Hh Fang 
By all the Tranſports Victory cer brought me. fl 
I ſwear This brings me none; nay, I lament, it. 

4nd e Pf RAN SID» ed 15 

. Ta good . Lord 8 . 15} 27 150 
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Ait thou ſo dull; Paranſus ?. Thou welt Knows - 
My Brother's Love to the fair -captive Princeſs : 

IF - Think then; when he returns, returning Kinds 

P The deareſt Thing he ever priz d on Earth 
Dise g, turn d out, abandon d 10 the World; 
Not that 1 care or value what he ſuffers. 

But then thou know'ſt how much che Soldiers Los byes 
And thou'd. he, 2s I fear he may, reſent it; 
It chen may prove of fatal Conſequenice.. ; 
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Adviſe what ſhall. be done. Where wanders: now 45 

The mournful Fair ? Say, how did” the take 

FA Her cruel Baniſhment ? SES. 
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Wich all the Patience of A . 


7 859 And now 1 Anh a'Sigh* wos'd bezve ber Breaſt. ! 


To cin. 122 * en he © Ele ee 


x" ha 


The giddy Croud;. who: often: flour vat Mig y, A Hf? 
Gather'd around her, mocking - at ber Sufferimgs e 2 
But ſhe made no Reply, but paſs d along 
And begg d of Heav'n to p ardon their Ou 

But where ſhe wanders now, I am not certain. T 8 


KI Nr Gl {i ator 
O hs we touch'd me with i - Gad Relation 1 
I had repented e er I heard the News 2218401 


Of his Return. Haſte then, I charge Wen haſte. 
To find the lovely Wanderer, and tell her 1 
The KING repents: Tell her T-only meant 
To try her Conſtancy, and chat IL now. id of 
Admire and praiſe her Virtue. Say whate er a 
Thou think'ſt may appeaſe her. Move her to return: 
For tis expedient that it ſhould be ſo; 
Firſt, that my Brother may have no Pretence 3 
And more, that I may gratify my Love. : 
PARANSUS . 
My Lord, I ſhall obey you. Ek Lee 
The Scene changes to a Plain before the Cr 35 0 

. MANDANA ; £5 ollow'd by ELIZA, Weep e 5 

Why weep 8 e 2 Sure the Tyrant 8 Rage | 
Reaches not Tmax N Then leave me, my EA 4* 
To tread alone the. unknown Path .of Sorrow, a. 78 74 
Till Death hall. kindly, told, me. in in n his 1 | 13 
And por; al End to all my, 1 „ 9 

8 ELTEN 

5 Madam. 5 not thus tin 
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# always bore you. No Wide bne with * + 
Ot Fortune cer can alter vg al phe: of 
My: moet Happineſs has been to ſerve. JO: | 
MAN DAN A. | 

Thank thee, Eliza, 1 will toil no * 18 


This Bank ot Turf ſufficiently will ſerve ¶ ts 7" 


To reſt my wearied Limbs, | When I am dead, 
As ſoon I ſurely ſhall be, my Eliza, 
I charge thee lay my Aſhes by my Father. 
And as thou wraps me in the peaceful Grave, 
Mix with my Earth one tender Tear at Parting. . 
But let it be a Tear of Joy, I charge thee, 
To think how bravely I withſtood on e 
And am at Reſt for. ever. 
einen B LI Z u. 
Talk not of dying, when your a0 comes 
To chear you; for tis faid he comes victorious. 
= [| Enters the PRINCE and SERAPS5: 
1 „„ 
Amazement! Sure chats the Princeſs ! 
no, it cannot be; and yet that bright ; 
' Reletnblance ſpeaks it ſo. Speak, anſwer me, 
. yet chou'ſt Reaſon left; for much I dau, 
My n. „ Is not chat Mandana ?. . 
AN DA NA. 85 230 2485 
Be not Bed my Lord, to ſee me here. 5 
I am chat wretched Thing the loſt Mandana ; 
Wo, spite of all her Mis y and Pain, "Fre. 


Still finds à Beam of Joy dart on Wo 
EPO” find 1 ale e Io ee 


; * 
_ 4; 2 * 


as HY 
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Vield to his baſe Deſires, he's baniſh'd me 


Pardon al your Offence as I forgive. you 


| ÞR 1 N CAE. | 
Ti ſhe; it is the beauteous, lovely, eng Fair! 
But fay, how comes this moſt unnat ral —— Ti 
"CO UNLEN D 4 Nit# ti! 5 * 
It is your Brother's Kindneſs; cauſe I wou'd' not 


* 
* * 


To roam a vagrant Life about the World. 

But, ſince, he's ſent Paranſus to inform me, 

That he 1 88 but much I fear tis 1 
ng 


LI 


p PRINCE: 


Dry up the watry Sluices of thy Eyes. b A 
This wounds me more than wou'd the Drops of Blood 
Run trickling from my Heart. But, ha! the King 1. 

[ Enter KING and PakANSUS. 7 
| PIC 1 
Where is this fair wrong'd Innocence > 0 abe * | 


Shew me that I may proſtrate my ſelf 
Low as the Earth, and groan to be forgiven. 

I Kneets to MANDANA.. 
As to. offended Heaven poor  Morrals nnd | 
When they are ſenſible of their Offene 
So, now, behold me groveling at your Fert, its 
Ah ! look and view me with an Eye of Bag f ry. 
Forgi ive the rude O erflo wing of * Paſſions, 55 


. 1 8 4. | 
| 4 * 0 | M A N D 1 * 
: 21: N 
Ris, may Lord; and may All-ycacious Hales 8 4 


ik, A. \ bigs * riſing, ſess the Pie” 5 


＋ 


1 N G. 


MyBrocher! come to my Arms chou braveſt beſt of Men 
Ho does it joy my Soul to ice. thee here 

Wl To ſee thee fafe return d! Why frowns my Albert? 
1 Speak. Art thou not well, my deareſt Friend? 

lad E Hinng BYR I. N, E. ; 
Have I not Reaſon, Sir? = 4 

Is this the kindly Welcome that you bring ? 

Thie tlie Return for all my Toil in War? 

Whilſt I but one poor Bleſſing left at home, 
On which my ſuture Happineſs depends; 
1 255 to de uſed thus cruelly by You ! 
Wi . . 
1 — 1 will own I have been to blame: \ 


Bur ſince the Princeſs Goodneſs has forgiven, 
11 hope my Brother will not be diſpleas d. 

| C Beſides, Paranſus, here, can witneſs for me, 40 

* What agonizing Grief I did endure, Pug 
WW Soon as the Gaſt of Paſſion was blown oer. 
2/0016 „„ 5 
Belicve me, Sir, Thought cannot paint 

| Or Tongue expres the Pain, the mighty Pain, 
Wich then poſſeſs d my Royal Maſter's Breaſt. 

U L tear d the Burden wou'd too mighty grow, 


(it! And hurr V.. him to do ſome delperate Deed t 
1 Againſt his Royal Self. 1 0 — 2 
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5 k LIN 55 is % VA N b A NA. 
i If. chere are |ll, ſome Sparks of Pity left 
wWichin your tender ry 1 beg you, erde 

if Rowen | to Court VE oh 3 
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I A N D A N 4 . 
Truſt, not your Heart, my Lord; for much 1 bear 
Its fatal“ n may again \relaple. MoFTx an 1M 
2 Better it weile, I 7 think, chat I remain + --; - ove | 
Far from the Caves, in dene de Reue. 
* unſeen by Al! % A "i - 

* NH. N,. e 

Fear not, Madam; it is quite "ads" 
For I have now eſpous d the fair Semandr a. 
A Word from You, my Albert, might OI? 

P R IN G a 

If in all the Actions of m my Life you ind 
But One to merit any Thing, I beg 
You would reward it now by granting this Requeſt, 
Which is, yon wou'd return with us to Court. 

M A N DA. 

It wou'd ſeem baſe. Ingratitude in me” 
Shou'd I deny you, Sir, fo 1mall, a Bonn 
But my ſad Heart tells me we ſhall repent it, ; 
15 But ſince Albertus aſks, vaniſh ſuch Fears. 

+ | Lead me, O lead me then through: dang rous 2 

And, like my Guardian Angel, ſtill protect me. 
The End of the TuIR D ACT. | 
2 b 3 


A C T' the Fourtn. 

5 44.4 GAME; ECO DURST... 1 

7 Euer Manpana, and ELIZA, ., 
A+ 2 Jas MAN, D 4 N 4. 47 144% 

1 Wonder omen if Eliza, he's not come. 7 un ” 4 
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He ET me he wo d de bere Ei now. 
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\ MAN DANA 
*:O! hold” ay lt this laſt, this fatal Sofas! 
O eis a Taſk might ſhake the firmeſt Conſtancy, 
To part for ever from the Man I love! 
How can I. ſpeak that cruel Word for EVER 1. 
. 

1 fear, indeed, it will afflict him much. 

1 fear 10 too; * dare not fork his Soul 
Wich flatt' ring Hopes of * * again. j 


Bar, ſec; he comes, 
nit 5D [ Enter the Prince, 


F Þ TiN: CE: 

Ah! muſt I never view Thee, but in Tears 'F 
Thou weep'it as if Thou dſt Cauſe of new Diſtreſs. 
DD N 

Alas, Sir, I have wond'rous Cauſe for Grief 
And Tears are now the ſmall Relief 1 find. 
WH It was at your Intreaty I return d 
. To, this unhappy Court; and now che King 
. Has dar'd to talk again to me of Love = 
And when I urg'd the Guilt: his Paſſion, bore, 
Hie only jeſted at his wild Deſires. 

WE Alas ! I tremble at the very bought! 

W I N. C. 

Fright not thy tim'rous Soul with uch Ideas: 

For Tate good Angels will protect thy Virtue. 

What think you, Madam. of à ſpeedy Flight ? 

1 will my {lf attend you through the World. 
M AND AN 4. . 

But "where, © O where can pcor Mandans : th > 
Where" _ the find an hoſpitable Gate, 2 

That 


An 


That will receive her with her Load of :Sofrow! 25 -* 
Happy I were was I, my Lord, but plac d 2 
In the adjacent Monafiry:- Wou'd you 
Attend me at the Dead of Night to the Grove 
Of Jefſamine, I ſhou'd be - bleſs'd indeed. 
Walk oct nd 
And vaniſh thus my Hopes .of Happineſs. 8 
And did you bid me live but to be wretched? 
O Princeſs ! O Mandana I conjure Vou, 
By That tender Name, and all the . I feel, 
1 That you mon d ſtay. 1 
2 MAN DA N A 8 - 
Then wou'd you, Sir, that I ſhou'd run the Riſque 
Of his Paſſion, which ao doubt wou'd ruin me ? 
Think, how you behold me groveling on the Earth, 
F. And aſk your Heart, how it would bear that aten 5 
: P RING E. > oa ad$ 
10 I have an Uncle gladly would receive Wa" 1 
With all the Tenderneſs of a kind Parent. 
Weng you conſent to go, we ſhou'd be happy. | 
1 Ae MAN D 4 Ne too 
Sir Happineſs muſt never be my Lot. 
Ab, no ! There is a Cauſe, a fatal Cauſe, 'S 
Which quite forbids all Happineſs to Us; zulg 1 A 
But ſince you are not willing to, conduct . 
I hope good Heaven will be my conſtant e 
Protect and ſhield me from all future Harm „ 
O ſtay, nor leave me in "this cruel Tom - 4 
Thirk you not, Madam, that I will attend You: 5 As 
Yes, cho, it were [3 N Earth's fartheſt Verge, 1 


* Een 4 1 4 
N 
* ' 
af 1 . | B, 7 
: 4+ FE UN 
Sa - £ 
, SE af 
J . | 


© '% a 
— 2 = 


_ 


— 
38181 v7 £% bh & 


TH * 


J . a 
4 - 
8 Nie : | 
$7. 1 


w_—_— 
_ ” 


N * 
— — 
ou — 


- % P 2 
5 27 ney oy —_— 


my LI — — —— —0 
* o 


| 
LF 

þ 

| 

[i 

E 

0 

U 

E 

; 


> Wwe 


114 
1 ; 7755 
= — * 
. | "Y "of N 
. 9 I 0 
1 ; | - ' 
4 8 1 * . 5 Cy 
' : p 


9 = 1 * — a 5 2 > 
B I SOT x 
b NS POT So. Ro - Ts > mou 9 A 
Am CO ras 8 * — 
- : 


” ON... Tow your 
PR 4 
—— — a 


- 323 e — + Wh 
— _ * 


Oft have you hinted darkly on that Theme- 


NM AN DA N A. 

Forgive me, Sir, I have not Leiſure now. 
I am all over trembling, and "muſt haſte 
To make all ready for a quick Departure. 

But e er I 80, you ſhall know more; till then, 
Farewell. [ Exeunt MANDANA & EL1za, 
FN. 
F crewel, thou n Maid 'Vatioppy err 
[ Exit 


. Euter KING wid PA RANSUS Bus bebind 0 5 enes. 


a é R 1 N G. 

In this Diſcovery I'm fortunate. 
It glads me much to have it in my Pow'r 
This well concerted Scheme of Theirs to truſtrate. 
I chin they mention d Midnight, my Paranſus. 
Be ſure thou take ſome Guards, and ſeize em both. 


19 


I ſhall my ſelf be preſent. But inform me, ä 
6 N How _ the en ? I doubr the Poyſon' 8 Mo” : 


PARANSU . 

MI Lord, you know its Qualities are uch, 
'To give no Mark ſuſpicious of the Cauſe 
$ Yet- am 1 ſure, within a ſhort Hour's Space, þ : 
She will be ftrerch'd beneath Death's gd Hand.” 

E773 15 3 he ONT ! I'N G. £2 
| Then I ſhall find no Bar to [Lapel OY 
My Crown has ſurely Charms, tho' I have none; : 


1 Aud n. now lets haſte to finiſh our Delign. © 


[ Erougs KING & 4% 


7 
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hd 


Bat; Madam, what oat your laſt W dias Pi | 


my now explain,” and let me know: RE wort al 


* 6 WO 

2 ze Scene changes 10 a pleaſant Grove. . | 
Ener Wann,, and MAN DANA. = 
| MAIN D A N A. : 160 BY 
That alien! ring Lamp, which yonder Nightly bart, 
Will be my Guide unto the ſacred Gate, 

Where I ſhall find Admittance, and be ſaſe. 0 
„ 190. 25 

Stay yet a Moment, leave me not diſtreſs d. 
Beyond what Human Nature can endure 

For Death's no Ill compar'd to chis ſad denten 
f MAN DA N A. N 
And think you, Sir, I ſhare not all your Sorrow 4 6 
7 It is not in the Power of Words to tell : 
. The mighty Anguiſh of my aking Heart. "I 2 1 4 
| May you be happy in -a fairer Bride | 
TR. TL, Cabs; 

And can you think ſo meanly of my Love, 
To think that I will: ftay when You, are +. A 
Yon neighb' ring Walls mall ſhroud me from theWorld, 
But, pray, remember, the laſt Time we Pry 
7 You promis d to relate the fatal Cauſe. © 7 
J. Fatal indeed to Us, and to Our Lore. 
9 LMANDANA gives him a Paper. _ = 

M 4 N. D AN Aoi ic 3 


4.5 


| Here, take this Paper, writ with my own Hand. 
I There you may read the Cauſe of all our Mis'ty. 
I But fee the ruddy Streaks Oer yonder Hills * 
7 Proclaim the Day ; che chearful Morning Lark. 2 

Upon yon Citern Tree, ghides my „ i 

And lays, Tre ſtay ed too long "or, 2 
I Wen I am gone, I beg you woo} ſometimes - 
© | Think upon me ; think on the lofi Manlane 
Who, to. preſerve her Virtue, did forego © 
The deareſt Thing on Earth, In my ee, — 
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P. T N-C: E. * oP 
ak not ts. kindly ; rather give me Scorn: 
That 1 cou'd bear. But ev'ry tender Word, 
Which falls like Mofick fiom thy charming Tongve, 


W Gives me more Torment than cap be expreſtd. 


* 


O ftay- a little; for I've much to fay yr 
Before we part, never to meet ag ain 13 
K NM AN DAN 3 
ll O I cou'd ſtay for ever; ever hel Thee ** 
x But t muſt be done ! For ſhou'd I longet ſtay, 
I, ſhou'd forget all Rules of 1 Fa 
WM Abd give a Looſe to "Socrow,... Ol !.- ..... .r F 
m is impoflible that I ſhou'd ſpe ak . 
That cruel Word for E VER ! | | 
[ Enter i: F, MN AO BS! - 
” . gh 
There ſtands the Traytor; ſeize him ſlraight, 
And 2 him hence co cloſe Impriſonment, + 
e! pes [ They. diſarm the Princ. = 
9376 MANDANA, kneeling, © 
4 O hear me, Sir, an humble Suppliant 
For Prince Alberts | Give him Liberty ; 
Then my fad Soul, inurd to conſtant Woe, 
Shall ſpeak. her Gratirude in Thanks, to Hax. 
1 
Ait iy e Or n m Tihitte | 
1 cou'd' fot ever dwell upon Thy Speech : * 
But now Thy Pleading utges on his Fate. 
Behdes, he by baſe Art has vilely firoye 
To alienate , my Sobjetts Duty from Me. N 
PRI N CE. 1 e 
Bal, de Teacnee aue bis ng) 1 
| 2 4] 


T  & 4 7 
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© IE 


* 7 
e e 
Say, Shall thele Fears prevail? 


„ perde. ee OOH. ; 21g 
„ mpo | 1 | 4 
vy "MANDANA. * las, 


Cruel Tyrant ! Sure. no Human buen 
Eer gave thee Birth. . 
1 Nic 2 
Ceaſe, my Love, 1 can no hg bear 1 
7 hear fuch injur'd Goodneſs plead in vain. 


MANDAN 4 _ 
What charming Voice is that? My Alberts Ls 3 


Thy Virtue reconciles me to this DN. 


* 
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: hag | N 


| + And I can Fac with Tranſport, e ly 
* $24 62 R 1 5 C TX, & p75 f | al 5 


* 4 N D 7 * 2 e 
But for 8 We ſhall meet again | 
In Heav'n in perfect BliG, where no t rannick 7 
Can croſs our Love, which there will "mn 24 
Pure as our algo to all me SF 
gmt 177 Rel ee e 41 Nl 
99 [Guards carry of the PRINGH, 
Why by the Crowd are We as'Gods* adi ,,, 
And not, like Gods, with ve neeful Thunder ft 42 2 
To daſh the Slaves that dare” oppoſe our W, _- 
Au with a Fromm, or Nod, like. Lightning, . 
FTbat were to rule andeed, © ound We below, 
pub ven 272 Hand, our Puniſhments below, % f 
A as 2 2 Les the ef Tate, threw. 
D 2 . G . 
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A C 7 be Fifth. 


SCENE the COURT. 


Enter the KIN G and Paxansus. 
EE e Si 
WA TIng'd by my Loyalty, dread Sir, 1 come 

To let you know the Danger you are in 
By proud Seraxis' Treaſon, who comes on 
The Leader of a dangerous Multitude. 
Their Cry is Liberty for Prince Albertus. 

„K I N £6, 

Eur that I've Bus neſs now of greateſt Moment, 
I wou'd my ſelt chaſtiſe the daring Slaves. 
= But that, my dear Parenſus, be thy Taſk, 
WW Offer Terms of Peace to All who will ſubmir, 
And Offer d Mercy inftantly accept. 
Thoſe who Refiſt give to the Soldiers Rage, 


"= warn Poſterity againſt Rebellion. 
1 PARAN SUS. 
"Nor that I fear, or wou d excuſe my ſelf ; 


gut, Sir, I beg you to conſider well, 
I fear the Danger s mare than you imme 


= SERAx1s, who is an Epirot born, 

Has in his Country broach'd a ſtrange Report, 
3 Declaring That their lawful PRINCE. ſtill lives. 
Di Rad No GO. 

Sh Suggeſtions to inflame the Crowd. a 
f But tay, How bears our Brother his Confinement ? 
OR EIS S 
| Sometimes a Sigh breaks from his troubled Breaft; 
Fur k. is, for the Princeſs, 1 believe: 


4 : 
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2 | F 
N * F 9 * e PY 4 3 # * - 3 - 
N A - 1 = 
3 F 4 * ö a 


— * 
For Death ſeems to him an indiff r rent Thing 


Or rather that they. had been long acquainted, 
* FN" 


Then my Revenge will have bat half its Pleaſure, 
Thou ſhou'd'ſt indeed have flatter d me, my Paranſus, 
And not have laid he bore it with ſuch, Patience. | 
Yes, he ſhall die; but pray now ſpeak the Means. 

A publick Death would be impracticableQ. 
PAR A£NS.U &. v2 

My Lord, I think the Bow-String were the beſt, 

Then you may give it out he dy'd of * 
For Loſs of Liberty, or for the Princeſs.” .. 

E . 

Thou well adviſes; ſee it quickly done, W 
Relying on thy oft-try'd Faith 1 80 A 
Wich more Alacrity to execute > ad 2 
My other Bus'neſs, which . Di patch, 5 a _— 

SCENE, A Priſon. The PRINCE. alone. © 

What is this Bugbear that affrights the World 75 

. To me it does not ſeem ſo terrible. 
Death: What is Death? A neceſſary . 

For th' Soul to Bliſs, if dreſs'd with 1 

But what moſt raiſes now my Wonder, is, 

Thar Any, who, to fave a wretched Liſe, ' 

Can do taſe Actions; when, perhaps, to be, A 

Or the next Inſtant, may be ſnateh d away. 


? A Random Shot, a Fall from off à Horle, 1 
A Stone caſt unawares from ſome dear Friend; 7 © 

t; How many various Ways of Providence . 4 

1 Ty l Man, and lay him in ihe Diet RES 
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a oer of the 3 MANDANA veil 4. 


ALI." 

e Nias.” 0 85 che PRINCE. [ Bxir, 
aol MAN DANA 4iſcovers her ſe 

2s! e 1 ſelf.] 


0 Teltacy of Heart Tranſ pang , 


1 What do 1 Tee 1 What do my Eyes behold 


NM See * the Charm *v 


o no; it cannot be; it 1s her Spirit 

8 s dome to chide me for this <A Delay. 
Pardon me ſome. tew Minutes, and I come 

To chat e Belt where . 


'M 4 NV. D ANA. 

Am 1 fo aker'd.? Has Grief chang'd me ſo, 
To make me look like a poor wand'ring Shade? 
It is my felf ; it is thy dear, Mandana, iT, 
That's come to give thee Liberty, my Albert. 
Alk not how, nor why ; but haſte thee hence, 

ll Whilſt yet the Gate of Liberty ſtands ope', 
Les ſomething happen to obſtruct thy, Faſſage, 
i And make me more unhappy than bebe 


. 
And can it de? 10 BY then . poſlible, 


That Fam once AG 'd with Thy dear Sight? 
3 did'ſt Th bu charm, thele fubborn Gates f 
How did'ſt Thod ſooth Vase to let Thee paſs ? 
How: Fele Thou look'ſt by Alas, Thou crembl'&> too. 
N 1 D* e 
It is my Fears bn and fot thy Saler. 
Why will 3 4 O fly whilſt | 
There's Poſlibility "of - 


1 


«ST 


> 3 


And bs whole Tower, you wo nay Safety find. 


Why do you gaze, chus fr your : 1 N . 


As tho yur” tid! behold 4 Prodigy ? e 15 my 5 5 
Rr 1004 .09079% 
| What do 1 ſee The Signet ol the KING! 
O Torture Sure, Mandana is not EP. 
_ 4 N DA N A. 
And can Alberto barbour ſuch a Though, 5 


fl 
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So mean, ſo low a Thought E my Virtue wt 


I chink 1 cou d behold us bach e 


3 


We felt, were AP far more do Death, 
Rather than yield to any baſe Deſire. 


* 


Believe me, this is true; chen fly from” hence. 


Whilſt yet 205, be — E. Rb) ! 
„ 5 


l | 
O how can I er hope for any Pay! mach 


But Thou can'ſt forgive ; and pray N me, 
It was Exceſs of Tenderneſd that caus d 
Thoſe Doubts and Fears within me 


© 3 bs 
"4 :, # 
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And, it I may wichout' Offence 12 ak.” . 


O ſay, How. cameſt Thou by the Signet? W be 
MAN DAN A. 

When we laſt parted, O the ſad Remembrance! 
The King in — loſt: ix; 55 and ſo gain d. 
Befriended by the Darkneſs of the Night,” . 
Safely I did arrive at chis fall Place, 2901 cod 
a I On found caſy Admin 4 (1/5! e 275 

one daring to refuſe © or ſt War, 
Seeing the Signet; at ar r= a 
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Wou d have — vou Liberty: But now r 
My Fears too ſadly tell me tis doo lte, 2 
And we ſhall never, never meet ãgain ! — 


3 TAaRASCUS With Tana and Guard 


— — 


RT A 
, 2 
* 


S trnin& Sep. tn, 2. 
_— 1ͤ 014 6 —— — * 


8 =p" 


« "LS cw . 
x TL th. 7 * 
WE 2 "I. 


— — . ͤſ0—Ä 


an 715 Pp > Ar R 7 N 22 Ni d ban 
Where is \chis fair Difireſs'd ? this weeping Beauty 7 
Ah, Madam, why do you leave Majeſt j, 
To ſhroud your Charms in theſe dark gloomy Manſions 
Where only Grief, Deſpair and Horror wait! 
Whilſt thouſand Pears are by you negleated, 
Ready to crown you with; a mighty Greatneſs ? 
For, lo, the Royal fax has me lent 3 
For to conduct you to his longing Arms. 
Since now the Caſe is alter d for the better, 
You may Teceiye his Crown and Love with Honour. 
2 "MAN D AN A. Ps 
Death ſure wou d be more welcome io Mandana. 
I Kneels to the Guards. 
O Sirs, if you have. e Sa ; for their Sakes, 
Who may, for ought you know, like me, be wretched 3; | 


Do not convey me to the Tyrands 3 


Which T. dread more than Death. 7 
PAR AN U 1 0 
Mind not Her Tears, be deaf to all 5 Cries. 


I charge you, by the King's moſt ftrict Command, 
You bear her hence. 3 1 ok 


| | You, Taraſcus, guard well your Priloner TC b K 1, 
1 2 ſee the King's Commands be punctually obey d. 
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[ Guards carry of MAN DANA. 
dee I N. E at PARAaNSUS. 
Why weeps Taraſcus? Do my Misfortunes move =_ 7 


| Or is there ſtill ſome fatal Tale of Woe. mY 
Thou look'ſt as tho' thy faults ting Tongue le 


Was loath to ſpeak che Meflage wah . bears, | 
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5 "And for this Tepee he Ale ſent two Are. 
bY Black as che Guile they bear, to do the Deed. 
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220hs" well; I chank thee, Tyrant. | 
- Death could not come at a more welcome Time... 
VAR Enter. 4 Me 7 er. 
.£ i e ene aue. 2 
| ee An aged Man, without the Gates, 
8 much to ſee the Prince; his Name Macithes. 
: TARASOUS, I 8 


Admit . him; Ve 
i e I Breunt Captain aud Meſſenger, | 
: © 4:4 OOTY. and enter MacilL ius. 
e 
: Pardon my. Intruſion : _ 
T ve lomething to im art concerns you "nearly, 4 
freel : 5 ot 2. „„ . | 
4 cely, good Macillius. _ _ 321 
925 Tr win „% 
\ Firſt, let me aſk you, If you knew the Queen, 
J. Of che Epirots, the good H ON O RIA? 
) PIR LIN .O rh 
Why do'ſt thou bring the dear, the fad Reuge 
To my perplexed Thoughts ? I knew her well.” 
Oft has ſhe view'd me with a Parent's Eye ; 
And, as ſhe fondly gaz d, wou'd weeping bleſs Lys | 
| I very well N the lad Day, 
| Which parted” her from this unhappy World. 
| Some Minutes e'cr ſhe dy d, ſhe ſent for me 3 
| And, folding cloſe her cold pale Hand, Wich 3 75 
5 Wept on my Neck, and pray d good Heaven han +. 
nf. Wich , , tender © Works ſhe did exp, ö 
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And that's no n Sir ; Gente ber Sah 4 
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vida mand” W Max ittoes 7 90 och TY 7s 
MACALEIUS. 6 


Nay, you wilt have indeed uch Cauſeifor Wonder, 6 
Wen yon mall bear the Tale I mult race. 
«er GLOW 4US, your F ather, King of Epirus, 0 


„ Kelue' d to pay the uſual Tribute to the dpartan King; If © 
And, reſting to dis on weak Force, wag d War: 

« it in the Heat of Baue he was ſlain. 
The Qreen made Captive, and yourſelt As; F 
And led in Triumph to this hoſtile Coutt. 
But as we paſsd along a dung roue Bank, 

« Tt chanc'd the S}artay Kirg had like been loſt, 
'« Hed not a Gentleman plan d ifito the Stream, 
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| e Ang. hap'ly bore his Sov't reign ſate 10 "Shots. | 


n Which the Quttn ef 


„ lt chanc d chey both did travail 3 in one. Ho 
ES e Ad cach was ſafe ddliver'd of a 3 8 | 


AA At which the King, to ſhew his Gr ratitude, 

„id ſwear - before the Army preſent. chere, | 
o give him whatlocter he wou'd requeſt. 8 
280 woes attemt to bear what tie wou'd aflt 3 
Est bil were ſtrack with Horror when they heard 

dis wicked Svit, to have your Life when born ; : 
* Hector gor Fither had” in Butele Main | 

Ni only. Son. % 

« The Als King, by Weak meth" 

6 Was touch'd at this moſt. barbarons OE 

« Hbt;bdvund. by -Oack, be yielded his Gonlens, 

Fbe Queen, your Mother, wit htm 0 
Sparta ws sd moe. 
hat the Within bet own Apartmert todg'd her. 
« She too heriel{ being LTkewile great vil ch, 


The Queen of Sparta's dyd ſome Moments er: 
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« And She, ſo tonchd h P ty far your Mother, 


« 'To' fave yout” Life,” reeeiv'd Vos in ber. 4 
« And nud You for: Her Obes: i Sn 
« By Oath {ſhe bound me, when allo fer dy 


« Leſt Sparta's Crows * ag Alien ſhould ie 
« And ber age Princes ta a Stranger bow.“ 
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A chouſnd mater Circumſtanges crowd ., | 
Freſh on my Mind, and tell me this is true. 
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I ſhould the long g- keßt ſeciet Troth reveal, [of] 
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But if the, Good Hoaxoria was my Mother, 


Why did ſhe not to Me yevea} the Secret, Ts ö 
Why did the. not, be fore ſhe dy'd, -Macilligs 4. 


That I my filial Duty might have N 
To Her, 1 goed, ſo Kind a Parent? 


At 4 0 4 2 K I U S. 1 "= 4 
It was her Fears for You, and for your Sab 2 
Made her a Mother's Bleafure to forego, EVE 


Leſt your raſh. Youth mighe rain her Deſign. 
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Bur I have one Proot more, and then Pye dont. 


Know You this Diamond ? f Shp wing A e 
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No more, Macillius, 1 am convinced; 
Fully convine'd, that All thou ſpesk'ſt is Te 
One Day, as I was: walking with the Queen; 


(For ſo ſhe uſually” was wont to call me) 


She ſhew'd it me- Mark it, ſald He, my een 1 5 


« That the next Time yon fee it % may know: itz 


© And pray believe the MAN that then Ihaff he 
Believe what he ſhall tell you then is true. 
« I Kg u the Words that are therebn 
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"Phe Give" - and now I live: Ache A 2 
With me repos'd, my Heart is more at Eaſe, 
But Why, my Prince, wear you ſo 1ad a Look ? 
The brave Seraxis, Sir, is up in Arms, | 

1 to N for Lou, or to dye. 8 
e. 1 
| He muſt be peedy, or he comes too late. 
8 : er ſure the Captain Orders has receiv'd, 
5 70 ſee Me ſtrangl'd &er to Morrow's Sun. | 
5 5 MACILLIUS. 

| Heav' n has, I hope, a better Fate in Store 

- For You ; ard cou'd we gain a little Time, 
Things wou'd be better; let us try, my Prince. 
N { Exeunt. | 

The Scene changes to the COURT. 
Ru- the KING and PAR Axs us, meeting. 
1 4.1: N 0. - 
| Where haſt thou lodg'd tha Treaſure of my ——_— ? 
FAR ANS US.. 
5 Within her own Apartment. 
Lind 1: N. OG. 
5 all the Doors. ſecured ? 
STEEN SHS 
E' ry: Thing is lafe. Enter a Gentleman, 

Fry „ LEMMAN 

- 1 Royal Sir, ho City's all in Tumulr. 


Jeraxis heads the dang' rous Multitude, 

Which as they paſs along do much increaſe, 

It is reported, they have forc'd the Prifog, 
And e the PRIN CE his Liberty. 
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Pigs Halte thee, Paranſus : ; ſtop this Rebel a 
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all my Guards Jeſt: thou ſhou'd'ft v ant Kor 0a, 
Want 1 Ae a mes ot my Paſſion.” 


— | * 2 . — 4 [ * 
* 228 * 2 1 * 5 [4 , = 
* * - X l 
— 1 = : 


1 37 5 
| he Scene hat 7% MAN DANA Apihtnent. 
hs! MANDANA rifing from Reading e 
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| It is Wee a mournful Tale, Elia 
And well, I think, adapted to my Caſe. © 
Hark | What Noiſe is that 7 0 my fad Fears | 
it n b NIN Euter King. 
MANDA N 2 
What brings you here, my Lord, at this late Hour? 
An Hour defign'd. by Nature, Sir, for R * 7596 
To all, but Wretches torn with Grief like me. 
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I come, my Love, to chace all Sorrow from bes; x 
To dry thy Tears; nay, prithee, do not frown- TP 
4 I come to offer Love and Empire hen; 
x To lay. the Crown of Sparta at thy Feet. a 


Accept it with the Greatneſs that it Vin 
And may'ſt Thou wear it very long with . 
M AN DANA. 


7 That is a Gitt you have no Pow'r to offer; 3 
Nor I have any Right, Sir, to receive. 3 TN 
Have you forgot the. Queen | E e en eng 
o ah. PS. 2 


Forgot her, ſaid'ſt Thou ? She is now no m Ire 
Nor is there any Bar to croſs our Love. — 
ns The Road of Bliſs lies open to our View. © "2 
Then let us gently tread the pleaſing Path,” 
That leads to Happineſs and ſweet Delight. . 
IT MAN DAN | 
Is the QUEEN then Dead ? © 10g 27, 01 
'- |- O poor Semandra ! how I grieve for you a+ 
J fear the Thread of your unhappy Lie 
2 Was cut by this falſe Man. < 13 we 
4 5 "0*=1 er? 8. 3 — | 
Whate'er was done, believe me, charm 3 = 
"Fas Alt for Thee, tor Thy dear Sake. 4 
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Then geaſe to Nn, 0 "Bai, 1, 
Thy too nice 
| To Happineis; 
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| Never to wen with Aiax, or bis Race. 


. Nay, Prithee, be BAF cr. 
3 This euer np, 1 


Vume wau'd not let Thee wied 
t Death was far more kind, 
And has re mav'd. 9g hence: Then oy thy eus, 
And bleis de with thy Smiles. 
1 260 MAN DAN A. . 164 
Aud date 88 Tyrant, own thy, Craelty ? 


g vo think not that Fl yield w thy Deſire. 
9 0 96 22 7 40, long Wiztchednels o'ertake me, 


even an thy 3 by 
1 : 
You A not talk thys t tq my Brother, Mat” 


All n, ban dos te little for his Love. 


AIG! MANDAN A. 
That 1 a Elan Him, witneſs all good Angels 
© with. Flame ſo pure, and ſo refin d, 
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As Nenad. Virgins, necd not bluſh to own, 55 | 
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2 * 1 121 5 7 
4 [ BE — I craye is not of ſuch a Nate, 
_— 4, Bluch upon thy beautecus Check. 


t 1 now .alk is honourable. Love, 
— that the Prieſt Bo e Thee mine for ever, my 
M1 A NAN DAN oy 


uf. ſworn _ 


Thot ie ingots; ;, for 1 


What higders Thee eng my Love to Mee» 
And Wen L break N T ] === X 
n ee ; Ch 

ince then 0 ta has no arms 

To tempt thee n 7 uſe Force, 
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Jom Ot! of = oy X 17 Noa » 2 ps 
Forbear to call j for wore are negt to aid Mee: 7, 
Yield te my Love; ot by the Padgs T fad wiacs 
_ 010 ILIMAN DANA. helix 
If Sor” hve” bet fen oH "Hovganicyp”! © 
Look on me with Compaſffon ! View 65 Test | 
„Jo ſpare my Virtse | De bot ſtain its Fame! | 
l Turn me a naked Wander: out ain HU 
It 8 10 1 may Je en Eyes 3 
A 1 Otleſs Id. A Noise Aoki F 
RE K N 6G 3 Ban S 
Confuſion! 17 he Doors — Huter the 
RING ard SERAES 
| Villains Dun Am 10 9 3 
1 Wirt. ho, 2 4 10 3 1 * N 
| | S B R AXT TS. 18 360% : I 
Call not that worthleſs Man, for he's no more. 1 
Sent by your Orders co quaſh the Mutiny, ©. ol 
He mer his Fate 2 Bot cer the Villain dy d, 
He vwn'd he by your Orders poyſond the W NY 
APRING E 1 
a a this . for r. I 
| An 1 urin 9 04 1 Nun N 5 Wo 
1 2 NN D A * * 10 wo 20 1 
5 ſuch a Bleſſing 3 to my E 10 | 
Once more to view Tit, and avi at Liberty? _ 2 
But Lay by what kind Miracle. art hn oY | 


Thus. arte ? Fer cis miraculous > wh 27 
To ice” Thee Thus in Safety L O inform em 
To what ind -gen'rous Hand I Owe my" Thanks ? - 
4 en vo BA Rev iN eB woe 0G” | 
| | Tis bnd SaRA xls vlains chem vl 


þ He mort more than ever wr can pft... 
His gen rous um not only. gives me Liber. 
But pen me in Tofeion of .thy. See 
7 . M\.4:N D AN. 4 wing 4 
4 , eig "nf with Fealth andLengih of Days; 4 


ADC a we Hur 
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i the Time ſhall come to bays no note, 
Wat him ye Angels to Eternal Bliſs, o 
Where he may Reign in Happineſs 25 ever. 
And now what hinders but I quickly haſte 


To the neighb ring Monaſtry, where I in "a 
- ths: pond . the Remnant of my future Days. 
be en 
What means my, Love ? 
35 got not now repeat the fatal Cavſe 55 
*£ fad Scparation the Taper, "n ; 
vou. ' 8 
„ rs yo „2 R 1 N CE. | | 
5 8 tells me, Thou baſt ſworn never to wed 


With Aix, or any of his Race; | | 
But what is that to Me, my Love ? For I 
mY Am not of that unhappy E . 
2 MAN DAN A . 
| * Not of Ajax Line ! Who art Thou hh . : 
Nuke That but plain, and I am bleis'd indeed. 
| "> Wo Ne | 
90 8 The Story is too long to tell thee now + 
Be ſatisfyd I'm not of Ajax Race; | 
But Son of Brave EOCONEY'E late King * 
4 8 Epirus. 
u Initatin f. whoſe Rejal n, 
Aud ſbeu the World I'm worthy of the Race, 1 
From which I have tbe Honour to deſcendj. 
25 cas forgive the Wrongs Tue felt: 
ſpare £ be already in my Power. ©. 
Fu when in Figh the Lyon - ſhews hit Tus 
= Je Le Foreft: trembles* at his Raa. 
Ur when the ger rous Beat has won „ Den 
Au” Saxatye, do » proſtrate; — eg 
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